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POPULAR TALES. 
THE DEATH OF WALTER SELBY. 
Concluded, 

“ [tis not my wish to relate all I heard, 
and describe all I saw on our way south- 
ward ; but our array was a sight worth see- 
ing, and a sight we shall never see again— 
for war is now become a trade, and men 
are trained to battle like hounds to the 
hunting. %Inthose days the noble and the 
rentle, each with his own banner,—with 
kinsmen and retainers, came forth to bat- 
tle ; and war seemed more a chivalrous ef- 
fort than it seems now—when the land com- 
mits its fame and its existence to men hired 
by sound of trumpet and by touch of drum. 
It was soon broad daylight; all the adhe- 
rents of the house of Stuart had moved 
towards Lancashire, from the south of Scot- 
fand and the north of England ; and form- 
ing a junction where the Cumberland 
mountains slope down to the vales, now 
covered the road as far as my eye could 
reach —not in regular enmpanies, but in 
clusters and crowds, with colors displayed. 
There might be, in all, one thousand horse- 
men and fifteen hundred foot, the former 
armed with sword and pistol and carabine 
—the latter with gun and spear. It wasa 
fair sight to see so many gentlemen dressed 
inthe cavalier garb of other days—some 
with head and bosom pieces of burnished 
mail; others with slouched hats and fea- 
thers, and scarlet vests—and all with short 
cloaks or mantles, of velwet or woollen, 
clasped at the bosom with gold, and em- 
broidered each according to their own or 
their mistress’s fancy. A body of three 
hundred chosen horsemen, pertaining to 
my Lord Kenmure, marched in front,— 
singing, according to the fashion of the 
Scotch, rude and homely ballads in honor 
of their leader. 

Kenmure’s on and awa, Willie, 
Kenmure’s on and awa, 

And Kenmure’s lord is the gallantest lord 

That ever Galloway saw. 

Suecess to Kenmure’s band, Willie, 
Success to Kenmure’s band; 

There was never a heart that fear’d a Whig, 
E’er rode by Kenmure’s hand. 

‘There’s a rose in Kenmure’s cap, Willie, 
There’s a rose in Kenraure’s cap, 





He'll steep it red in ruddie life’s blood 
Afore the batile drap. 


/at my side, who said, with a smile. 


‘Pai 
lady, you are looking on the mercenary 


“ Such were some of the verses by which bands which sordid wealth has marched 
the rustic minstrels of those days sought to | 


stimulate the valor of their countrymen. 
One hundred horse, conducted by Lord 
Nithsdale, succeeded ; those of Lord Der- 
wentwater followed—a band numerous, but 
divided in opinion—unsteady in resolution, 
and timid in the time of need and peril— 
like their unfortunate lord. 
lowed: a band of warriors, strange, and 
even savage in their appearance ; brave 
and skillful, and unblenching in battle— 
with plaid and bonnet and broadsword— 
bare kneed, and marching to a kind of wild 


music, which, by recalling the airs of their | 


ancestors, and the battles in which they 
fought and bled, kindles a military fury and 
resolution which destroys all against which 
it is directed. ‘These were men from the 
mountains of Scotland, and they were led 
by chieftain Mackintosh, who was to them 
as a divinity—compared to whom, the 
prince. in whase cause they fonght. was a 
common being—a mere mortal. [ admired 
the rude, natural courtesy of these people, 
anc lamented the coward counsels which 
delivered them up to the ax. and the cord, 
without striking asingle blow. The rear, 
accounted, in this march, with an enemy 
behind as well as before, a post of some pe- 
ril, was brought up by about two hundred 
border cavaliers and their adherents ; and 
with them rode Walter Selby and his new 
companion. ‘The command seemed divi- 
ded among many; and without obeying 
any one chief in particular, all seemed zea- 
lous in the cause, and marched on with a 
rapidity regulated by the motions of the 
foot. Noserious attempt was made to im- 
pede us: some random shots were fired 
from the hedge rows and groves; till at 
length, after a fatiguing journey, we came 
within sight of Preston: and there the ene- 
my made his appearance in large masses of 
cavalry and foot, occupying the distant ri- 
sing grounds, leaving our entry into the 
town free and uninterrupted. Something 
in my face showed the alarm I felt on see- 
ing the numbers and array of our enemies : 
this passed not unobserved of the cavalier 


The foot fol- | 


| 
| 











against us; these are men bought and sold, 
and who hire their best blood for a scarlet 
garb and a groat. IT wish T had wealth 
enough to tempt the avarice of men who 
measure all that is good on earth by the 
money it brings. And yet, fairone, I must 
needs own, that our own little band of war- 
riors is brought strangely together, and 
bound by ties of a singular kind, It would 
make a curious little book, were [to write 
down all the motives and feelings which 


have put our feet in the stirrup. There's 


my Lord Kenmure—a hot, a brave, and ag 


self-willed, and the Scotch maidens say, a 
bonnie Gordon; his sword had stuck half 
drawn from the scabbard, but tor the white 
hand of his wife: but he that lives under 
the influence of bright eyes, Lady Eleanor, 
lives under a spell as powerful as loyalty. 
And what would the little book say of my 
Lord Nithsdale, with whom ride so many 
ofthe noble name of Maxwell? Can scorn 
for the continual cant and sordid hearts of 
some acres of psalm-singing covenanters, 
who haunt the hill-tops of ‘Terreagles and 
Dalswinton, cause the good lord to put the 
fairest domains on the border in jeopardy ? 
or does he hope to regain all the sway held 
by his ancestors of yore over the beautiful 
vale of Nith—humbling into dust, as he 
arises, the gifted weaver who preaches, the 
inspired cordwainer who expounds, and the 
upstart grocer who holds rule—the two 
former over men’s minds, and the latter 
over men’s bodies? ‘There’s my Lord 
Carnwath —.’ At this moment f heard 
the sounding of trumpets, and the rushing 
of horses behind us; and ere I could turn 
round, my cavalier said, in the same equal 
and pleasant tone in which he was making 
his curious communication of human cha- 
racter,—‘ Fair lady, here be strange audi- 
tors, some of my friend Genera! Willis’s 
troopers come to try the edges of their rew 
swords. Halbert, lead this fair lady toa 
place where she may see what passes—and 
now for the onset, Walter Selby.” The 
latter, exchanging a glance with me, turn. 
ed his horse’s head ; swords were bared in 
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pmoment; and P heard the dash of their 
horses, as they sj urred them to the con- 
test. while a Scottish soldier brnrrmed me 


towards the town had not ti CotrPane 


to look back ; the eClastung of swe fist 
Lyell of carabines, the eros ti 
\ j i itt Pratt a 
‘ i pond | i pti t ! 
heart died watinen pave | 
tiv \ ttish meountan \ 
! sorcsc be cunied tia - 
fey wd loo we Teak 
nit me wlis of | 
; 4 ‘ tiactae ! 
I looked about,a iw ti 
{ t |; mails t ( leal 
' piths | ’ | i 
for thee mmv, remlore a \ 
mow tar! ha md down f ) 
the p where t y « is 
mon cor ead With i! ad | 
eked alund at th earl if i 
quitting oy horse’s bridle. held py day 
liands, and eried out to the niontameers, 
*O haste and resene, else they ll slay dit 
they i] stay hire Is An old hi haga es a 
almost the same instant, exsclatmed, in vers 
eori pt Kenelish, ‘drod! she'll no tand 


_ , 

and see the border lads a’ cut in piece 

and uttering a kind of military veil, flew off 
' ' ' 

with about two hundred men to the assi-t- 


} 


anee of his triends, Iwas rot allowed to 


remain and witness the eharge of ¢] 

northern warriors, but was led into Pres- 
ton, and carried into a honse, half dead, 
where several of the ladies, who followed 
the fortune of their lords in this unhappy 
expedition, endeavored to soothe and com- 
fort me. But | soon was the cayest ol 
them all: forin came Walter Selby y ane 
r sprinkled with 


blood, but the latter sou ¢ with bleed and 


. ° ' y 
his companion, tie tom 


dust, from helmet to » | leaped into 
niy cousims bosom, ' bhed with jos 

he kissed my tor head | said, ° "Vhank 
him. my Kleanor—-the caliant knight, Sir 


‘Thomas Scott, but for him, TP should have 
been where many brave fellows are. | 
recovered presence of mind in a moment, 
and turning to him, said, *aceept, Sir, a 
poor maiden’s thanks for the safety of her 
kinsman, and allow her to kiss the right 
hand that wrought this deliveranee.’ * Bless 
thee, fair lady,’ said the knight, * 1 would 
fight a dozen such fields tor the honor thou 
protlerest ; but my hand is not in trim for 
such lady courtesy ; so let me kiss thine as 
a warrior ought.’ | held out my hand, 
which he pressed to his lips; and washing 
the blood from his hands, removing the soils 
of battle from his dress, and resuming his 








mautle, he beeame the gayest and most 
cheeriul of the mn pany. 
* It was evident, from the frequent and 
earnest consultations of the leaders of this 
enterprise, that information had reac h- 
l them of no pleasing kine. 


tioually came and wet, and some of 


Couriers 


(iat hie pecun to. ine their Weapons. 
\s (il rpressed, adviee and contra- 
»euven nid urge 
Cu WRA COU YESY ana r ect, now became 

riatidddoud: aod the Rarl of Derwent- 


aN wid atmoable 


man, but 
Wart 1 ort uler, iustead of over- 
ral fue tummuituary elements 
wy rin, eto aud tro, a pertect 
meand disn tv, and ut- 
\il thi White, Sir "Tho- 
tts eside Walter Selby and me, 
calm and uneoncerned; conversing about 
the ancient house of the Selbys; relating 
needotes of the lords of Selby in the court, 
id inthe camp; quoting, and, in his own 
impressive Way of reciting verse, lending 


HL the melody of music to the old minstrel 


Pr oricaca iia “ded ourm > ldeed 
buliatds whien recoraed Our hame and deeds, 


In a amoment of less alarm, | could have 
worshipped him for this; and my poor 
Walter seemed the child of his companion’s 
will, and forgot all but me in the admira- 
tion with which he contemplated bim. The 
conterence of the chiefs had waxed warm 
and tumultuous; when Lord Nithsdale, a 
little, high-spirited, and intrepid man, shook 
Sir "Thomas by the shoulder, and said, 
‘This is no time, sir knight, for minstrel 
j 


lore, and lady’s love; betake thee to thy 


weapon, and bring all thy wisdom with 
thee, for truly we are about to need both.’ 
Sir Thomas rose, and having consulted a 
moment with Lord Kenmure, returned to 
us, and said, * Come, my young friend, we 
have played the warrior, now let us play 
the scout, and go forth and examine the 
numbers and array ot our enemies; sucha 
list of their generals and major-generals has 
been laid before our leaders as turns them 
pale: a mere muster roll of a regiment 
would make some of them lay down their 
arms, and stretch out their necks to the 
axe. lord Kenmure, fair Eleanor, who 
takes a lady’s counsel now and then, will 
have the honor of sitting by your side till 
our return. So saying, Walter Selby and 
Sir ‘Vhomas lett us; and I listened to eve- 
ry step in the porch, till their retura, which 
happened within an hour. ‘They came 
splashed with soil, their dress rent with 
hedge and brake ; and they seemed to have 
owed their safety to their swords, which 
were hacked and dyed to the hilts. The 
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leaders questioned them : * Have you mark. 
ed the enemy’s array, and learned aught ot 
their numbers 2?) * We have done more.’ 
said Sir Thomas: ‘we have learned. anc 
that from the tongues of two dying meu. 
that Willis, with nine regiments of horse. 
and Colonel Preston, with a battalion ot 
foot, will scarcely await for dawn to attack 
you. ‘Phis announcement seemed to strike 
a damp to he hearts of several of the 
chiels: and, instead of givine that consist- 
ency to their councils which mutual feai 
often inspires, it ouly served to bewildes 
and perples them. § Tf would counsel vou, 
said Sir ‘Thomas, *to make an instant at 
tack upon their position, before their can- 
non arrive; Weare interior in number, but 
let some of our bor- 


der troopers dismount, and, with the clans- 


superiol in courage : 


men, open a passaze through Colonel Pres- 
ton’s troops which fine the hedge rows and 
enclosures ; the horse will follow, and there 
can be no doubt of a complete victory.” 
Some opposed this advice, otiers applaud- 
edit; and the precious hours of night were 
consumed in unavailing debate, and pas- 
sionate contradiction. "This was only in- 
terrupted by the sound of the trumpet, and 
the rushing of horse; for Willis, forcing 
the barriers at two places, at once made 
good his entry into the principal street oi 
Preston. I had the courage to go into the 
streat+ and had uot proceeded far, till J 
saw the enemy’s dragoons charging at the 
callop; but their saddles were emptied 
last, with shot, and with sword: and the 
clansmen, bearing their bucklers over thei: 
heads, made great havoe among the horse- 
men with their claymores, and at length 
succeeded in repulsing thei to the fields, 
As soon as the enemy’s trumpets sounded 
a retreat, our leaders again assembled ; as- 
sembled not to conquer or fall like ecava- 
liers, with their swords in their hands, but 
to vield themselves up, to beg the grace of 
a few days, till they prepared their necks 
for the rope and the axe. The highland 
soldiers wept with anger and shame, and 
offered to cut their way, or perish ; but the 
leaders of the army, unfit to follow or fight, 
resolved on nothing but submission, and 
sent Colonel Oxburgh with a message to 
General Willis, to propose a capitulation. 

* Sir Thomas Scott came to Walter Sel- 
by and me, and said, with a smile of bitte 
scorn, ‘Let these valiant persons deliver 
themselves up to strain the cord, and prove 
the axe; we will seek, Lady Eleanor, « 
gentler dispensation; retreat now is not 
without peril; yet let us try what the goo: 


creen wood will do fer poor outlaws: | 
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have seen ladies and 
vreater peril than this.’ 
saddle in amoment; and, accompanied by 


about twenty of the border cavaliers, made | 
our way through several orchard evclo- | 


sures, and finally entered upon an exten- 
sive common or chace, abounding in clumys 


of dwarf holly and birch, and presenting 


creen and winding avenues, into one oi 
which we gladly entered, leaving Preston 
half amile behind. That pale and trem- 
bling light which precedes day began to 
climmer; it felt intensely cold; for the air 
was filled with dew, and the boughs and 
bushes sprinkled us with moisture. We 
hastened on at a sharp trot; and the soli 
sward returning no sound, allowed us to 
hear the trumpet summons, and military 
din, which extended far and wide around 
Preston. As we rode along, I observed 
Sir Thomas motion with his head to his 
companions, feel his sword and his pistols, 


slance to the girths of his horse, and, final- | 


ly, drop his mantle from his right arm, ap- 
parently baring it for a contest. In all 
these preparations, he was followed by his 
friends, who, at the same time, closed their 
ranks, and proceeded with caution and si- 
lence. We had reached a kind of road, 


half the work of nature and half of man’s | 
hand, which divided the chase or waste in| 


two; it bordered by a natural hedae +¢ 


holly and thorn. All at once, from a thick- | 


et of bushes, a captain, with about twenty 
of Colonel Preston’s dragoon’s made a 
rush upon us, calling out, ‘ Yield! down 
with the traitors"? Swords were bare ina 
inoment, pistols and carbines were flashing, 


and both parties spurred, alike eagar for | 
Of this unexpected and fatal con- | 


blood. 


test, | have but an indistinct remembrance ; | 


the glittering of the helmets, the shining of 
drawn swords, the flashing of pistols and 
carbines, the knell of shot, the rushing of 


horses, and the outcry of wounded men, | 


come all in confusiou before me ; but I can- 
not give a regular account of this scene of 
{error and blood. 


It was a brief duration. | 


1 Jaid my bridle on my horse’s neck, and | 
wrung my hands, and followed with my | 


looks every motion of Walter Selby. 


He | 


was in the pride of strength any youth, aud | 


spurred against the boldest; and putting 
soul and might into every blow, made seve- 


| Cumberland : 


ral saddles empty; I held up my hands, | 


and prayed audibly for success. 


«oon, who had that moment killed a cava- | 
lier, rode to my side, and exclaimed, ‘ Down 
with thy hands, thou cursed nun, down 
with thy hands; woot pray yet, woot thou ; 
curse tha then ;? and he made a stroke at 


A dra- | 
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men too escape from! me with his sword. The eves of Walter 
We were in the | 


Selby seemed to lighten as a cloud does on 


_ ona day of thunder, and at one blow he se- 


vered the dragoon’s head, bone and helmet, 
down to his steel collar. As the troope: 
fell, a pistol and carbine flashed together, 
and Walter Selby reeled in the saddle, 
dropt his head, and his sword ; ard saving, 
faintly, * Oh, Eleanor! fell to the ground, 
stretching both hands me. | 
sprung to the ground, clasped him to my 


towards 
bosom, which he covered with bis blood, 
and entreated heaven to save him: and oh, 
I doubt Tupbraided the Eternal with his 
death ; but Heaven will pity the ravings of 
despair. He pressed my hand faintly, and 
lavlooking onmy face alone, though swords 
were clashing, and pistols were discharged 


over us. Ere the centest had ceased. Sir 


‘Thomas sprang from his horse, took Wal- | 


ter Selby in his arms, and tears sparkled 
in his eyes, as he saw the blood tlowine 
from his bosom. ¢ Alas! alas" 
‘that such a spirit, so lofty and heroic, 
should be quenched so soon, anJ in a skir- 
mish such as this. LHlaste, Frank Vlliot, 
haste, and frame us a litter of green boughs, 
cover it thick with our mantles, place this 
noble youth upon it, and we will bear him 
northward on our horses’ necks: ere | 
leave his body here, 1 will leave mine own 
it; 


acide and you, minstrel Tfarherson, 


bring some water from the brook for this 


fair and faintly lady.’ All these orders, 
so promptly given, were as quickly execut- 
ed; and we reconimenced our journey to 
the north, with sorrowful hearts, and dimi- 


nished numbers. 


said he, | 


IT vode by the side of the | 


litter; which, alas, became a bier, eve we | 


reached the green hills of Cumberland. 


We halted in a lonely glen; a grave was | 


prepared ; and there, without priest, prayer, | 


or requiems, was all that | loved of man 
‘The dust 
Sir ‘Chomias, 


consigned to a sylvan grave. 
of our young hero,’ said 

‘must lie here till the sun shines aeain on 
our cause, and it shall be placed in conse- 
The minstrel of the 


crated earth.’ i, 


cient name of Selby stood gazing on the 
or burial song, which is stil 
from the lips of the 


grave, and burst out into the following wail 
| to be heard 
inaids and matrons of 


LAMENT FOR WALTER SELBY. 
Mourn all ve noble wariiors, lo! ’ 
As brave a youth as ever spurr’d a courser on the 

foe ; 
Hope is a sweet thing to the 
the ce, 


ere is lying low 


heart, and light unto 


| But no sweetcr and no dearer than my warrior 


was to me : 
He rode a good steed gallantly, and 
came down 


on his fors 


Quy 


With a warery tiie 1 
hang! 1V« Wer 


eagle's, trom Plelvellyn's 


His handwas wie ndhis darheve seem’d bor 
for wide eo: { 

Your gS low hi i lot ais ihe aa all ener 
era land. 

Weep for him, ofl y muitons : weep tor hum, '} 
ve daimmes 

the wast sweetes’ gontieman from salver Tweed 


to Thames, 
atl t r \W alter Selby, let your tears con 
lropping down 


Wail 


Wailall for my young werrior, in cottage, tower 
aid town. 

Cursed be the litmnd that fired the shot: and may 

it never know 


What beauty it has blighted, and what glory i! 


laid tow 5 

Still sotne rude pend nt sit and Sitay how his 
nigh hand eould tome 

Thy pride, my Walier Sevov, and the lest of all 


thy name ¢ 


Aid mourn too, all ve minstrels good, and ma! 


vour harps'rings wal, 
And pour his worth turough every song, his deers 
through every tov 
| His tife was brief, but wond’rous bright: awake 
your minstrel story ! 


Lo! there the noble warrior hie a, to give him aii 
his glory. 

When Skiddaw lays its head as low, as now "ts 
green and hich 

Andthe Solway sea crows to a brook, now sweep- 
ing proudly by 

When the soldier scorns the trumpet sound, nor 
love the temper’d brand ; 

Then thy name, my Walter Sell y, shall be mute 

' 


in Cumberland.” 





PILES, 


REJOICINGS UPON THE NEW YEAR'S 
COMING OF AGE. 

The Old Vear being dead, and the .Vew 
Fear coming of age, which he does, by Ca- 
lender Law, as soon as the breath is out of 
the old geutleman’s body, nothing would 
serve the voune spark but he must give a 
all the 
The Fee. 


fivals, whom he deputed as his steward 


dinner on the cecasion, to whieh 


Days in the year were invited, 


were mightily taken with the notion. 
They had been engaged time out of mind. 
they said, in providing mirth and good 
cheer forinortals below ¢ and it was time 
they should have a taste of their own boun- 
fy. It was suiliv debated among them 
whether (he f 

t} 


Yeats sh vuld he admitted, 
he appearance of such lean 


Some said 
siarved guests. with their mortified faces, 
would pervert the ends of the mee ting, 

But the objection was overruled by Christ- 
mas Day, who had a Gesien upon Ash 
bie dnesday you shall hear) 
mighty desire to see how the old Dominie 
would behave himseltin his cups. Only 
the /’gils were requested to come with 
their lanterns, to light the gentlefolks home 


and a 


(as 


at night. 
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Allthe Days eme to their day. Co- 
vers were provided for three hundred and 
sixty-five guesis at the principal table ; 
with an occasional knife and fork at the side- 
hoard for the twenty-ninth of February. 

IP should have told you, that ecards of in- 
had The carriers 
were the little, 
should desire 


vitation been issued, 


flours; twelve merry, 


Whirlirig foot-pages, as you 


to see, that went all round, and found out | 


the persons invited well enough, with the 
exception of Master Sunday, Shrove Tnes- 
day, avda few such Moveables, who had 
lately shifted their quarters 

Well, they all met at last, fool 
line Days, all sorts of Days, and a rare din 


Dirysy 


There was vothing but 
Hlail! teilow Day, well met, brother Day 

ister DD y—only Ledy Dey kept a lieth 
on the aivot, aud seemed somewhat se 
ful. 
out and 


they made of it. 


rii- 
Yet son said, Tewelfti feay cut her 


oat, forshe came ina ‘Tiffany suit, 


White acd yold, like a queen on a trost- | 


cake, allioval, elittering, Ei piphanous. ‘Che 


rest Came, some im green, some in white 
but old Lent and his family were not yet 
out ol 


mourning. Rainy Mays came in 


dripping ; and sunshiny dtays he lin d them | 


i's ddin: Day 
a tittle the 


to change their stockings, 
Was there in lias marriage finery, 
worse for wear: May Day caine 
and Doomsday 


Wight be exper ted. 


sent word ehe 


always dows ; 

«i pri bool (asmy young lord's Jester) 
too. upon hamsell to riarshal the criuests, 
It would 


have posed old “rra Pater to have found 


k he made with if. 


and wild wo: 


Hay in the 
1 | » bad Dar 


-"OOU & hi 


out anv even 
seleme upon . Were 
so shuttled t vrether to the 


Wi sober horas pV. 


He had stuck the Theendy-first of) din 
neatto the Tree nty-seccond of December. 
wd the former looked like a Maypole 


lsh Wediesd ay, 
vot wedged in, (as was coneerted) betwixt 


Christinas and La rd Mayor's Days. Lord! 


a marrow-bone. 


dine 


how he laid about him! 


co dow " 


= 


rons of beef and turkeys would 
with him, to the ore 
ment of his sew sackcloth bib and tueker. 
And still ¢ 
plying bin with the wassail-bowl, till he 


rd, a | 


restias Day was athis elbow, 
roared and hicev: protested there 
was no faith ii cdried Ling. but eommended it 


to the devil for a sour, windy, acrimonious, 


censorious, hy-po-cerit-crit-eritical mess, and | 


no dish for a @entleman. ‘hen he dipt 
his fist into the middle of the 
terd that stood before his 


ereat cus- 


left and neiahe 


late, as he | 


year, to erceta! 


confounding of 


Nothing but ba- 


at creasing and detri- | 





bor, and daubed his hungry beard all over 
with it, till you would have taken him for 
the last day in December, it so hung in ici- 
cles, 

At another part of the table, Shrove 
Tuesday was helping the Second of Sep- 
tember to some cock broth, which courtesy 
| the latter returned withthe delicate thigh 
of a hen pheasant; so there was no love 

lost for that matter. The Lust of Lent 
was spunging upon Shrovetide’s pancakes ; 
Which .ipril Fool perceiving, told him he 





| 


‘did well, fur pancakes were proper to a 
wood fry-day. 
In another parta hubub arose about the 
| Tiurticth of January, who it seems, being 
asour puritanic character, that thought no 
man’s moat good or sanctified enough for 
him, had smuggled into the room a calves’ 
(head, whieh he had cooked at home for 
that purpose, thinking to feast thereon in- 
eontineutly ; but as it lay in the dish, Wareh 
«Manyweathers, who is a very tine lady, 
suddenly 


and subject to the megrims, 


screamed out there was a“ human head in 


the platter,” and raved about Herodias’ 
| daughter to that degree, that the obnoxious 
viand was obliged to be removed ; nor did 


till 


culphed down a Restorative, contected ot 


she recover her stomach she had 


af May alw ays carries about with him: tor 
that purpose. 


The king’s health being called for atter 


this, a notable dispute arose between the 
Treeltth of ebaegcust (a 
centlewoman) tie Te nty-third of eipri, 


zealous old W hig 


(a new-langled lady of the ‘Torv stamp, as 
to which of them should have the honor to 


| 
matter, allirming time out of mind the pre- 
scriptive mght to have lain with her, till 
her rival had basely supplanted ber, whoin 
ie represented as little better than a kept 
nustress. Who went about in fine clothes, 
wiile she (the legitimate Birrupay) had 


scarcely a rag, &e. 


words to the appellant, but decided for 
peaece’s sake thatthe exercise of it should 
remain with the present possessor. At 
the same time, he slily rounded the first 
lady in the ear, that an action migfit lie 
against the Crown for bi-geny, 
| It beginning to grow a little duskish, 
Crndlomas lustily bawled out for the lichts, 
) which was opposed by all the Days, who 
| protested against burning day-light. Then 
t fair handed round in silver 


water was 





| perest place for such a 


. ; , | brand as he had shown himself. 
Oak vipple, which the merry Tiventy-ninth | brand as he hi , 


—_—* 


ewers the same lady was observed to 
take an unusual time in washing herself. 
May Day, with that sweetness which is 
peculiar to her, in a neat speech, proposing 
the health of the tounder, crowned her 
goblet (and by her example the rest of the 


company) with garlands. ‘This being done 


the lordly .Vew Vear from the upper end 
of the table, in a cordial but somewhat lofty 
tone, returned thanks. He felt proud on 
an oceasion of meeting so many of his 
worthy father’s late tenants, promised to 
improve their farms, and at the same time 
to abate (ifany thing was found unreasona- 
ble) in their rents. 

At the mention of this the four Quarte 
Days involuntarily looked at each other. 
“oot whistled to an old 
and a surly old 


and smiled; .ipou 
tune of * New brooms ;” 
rebelat Cie fartberend of the table (who 
was discovered to no other than the 


Fifth of Vovember) muttered out distinet- 


be 


ly enougi to be heard by the whole com- 
pany, words to this effeci, that, “ when the 
old one is gone, he isa fool that looks tor a 
better 2” which rudeness of his, the guests 
resenting, 
sion; and the male-conteit was thrust out 
neck and heels, into the cellar, as the pro- 
ontefeu and tire- 


unanimously voted his expul- 


lord, 
(who, to say the truth, had been a_ little 
ruttied, and put beside his oratory) in as 


Order being restored, the young 


lew, and yet as obliging words as possible. 


| assured them of entire welcome . and with 


| while 


propose it. «fugust grew hot upon the | 


agracetul turp, singling out poor Twenty- 
ninth of February that had sate all this 
the side-board. 
begged to couple his health with that of the 


mum-chance — at 


cood company before him, which he drank 


accordingly ; observing, that he had not 


seen his honest face any time these four 
years, with a number of endearing expres- 
At the same time removing 
the solitary Dey from the forlorn’ seat 
which had been assigned him, he stationed 


sions besides. 


him at his own board, somewhere betwee 
.!pril Fool, being made mediator, con- | 
firmed the right in the strongest form of 


the Greek Calends and Lattter Lammas. 
wish Wednesday being now called upon 


for asong, with his eyes fast stuck in his 


head, and as well as the Canary he had 
swallowed would give him leave, struck up 
a Carol, which Christmas Day had taught 
lin forthe nonce; and was followed b; 
the latter, who gave ‘* Miserere” in fine 


style, hitting off the mumping tones ani! 


infinite humor. 


lengthened drawl of Old Mortification with: 
Ipril Fool swore thes 


had exchanged conditions : but Good F'vi- 
day was observe to look extremely grave. 
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Sunday held her fan before her face, that 
she might not be seen to smile. 

Shrove-tide, Lord Mayor's Day, and 
April Fool, next joined in a glee— 

Which is the properest day to drink ? 
in which allthe Days chiming in, made a 
merry burden. 

They next fell to quibbles and conun- 
drums. The question being proposed, who 
had the greatest number of followers ; the 
(Quarter Days said, there could be no ques- 
tion as to that ; for they had all the credi- 


| and anumber of old snatches besides, be- 


tween drunk and sober, but very few Aves | 


lor Penitentiaries (youmay believe me) 
| Were among them. Longest Day set otf 


the rest, some in one fashion, some in an- 
other ; but Falevtine and pretty May took 
their departure in one of the prettiest sil- 
very twilights a Lover’s Day would wish 
to set in. 


ANCESTRAL ENORMITIES. 
[ Take n, with liberties, from fie Lvench. | 





tors in the world dogging their heels. But 
-Ipri! Fool gave it in favor of the Forty 
days before Easter, because the debtors in 
all cases out-numbered the creditors, and 
they kept lent all the year. 
All this while, Valentine's 
courting pretty Way, who sate next him, 


The French people, it has been lately 
said by one of their own writers, have much 
less affection for liberty than for equality. 


The restless vanity of individuals, running | 
Pay kept through all classes, has rendered varieties 


| of rank quite unpopularin France. Fach 


slipping amorous bil/let-doue under the ta-| person feels his neighbor's distinetion to 


ble, till the Deg Days (wio are naturally | 
of a warm constitution) began to be jealous | 


and to bark and rage exceedingly. 


April | 
Fool, wholikes a bit of sport above measure, | 
and had some pretensions te the lady he- | 
sides, as being but a cousin once removed, | 
clapped and halloo’d them on; and as fast | 
as their indignation cooled, those mad wags 
the Em er Days, were at it with their bel- 
lows, to blow it into a flame ; and all was 
ina ferment: till old Madam Septnagesi- 
ma (Who boasts herselt the Wother of the 
Days) wisely diverted the conversation 
with a tedious tale of the lovers which she 
could reckon when she was young ; and of 
one Master Rogation Day in particular, 
who was for ever putting the question to 


| 
| 
} 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 


to her, but she kept him at a distance, as | 


the Chronicle would tell, by which I'appre- 
hend she meant the Almanack. Then she 
she rambled on to the Days thyt were gone, 
the good old Days,and soto the Days before 
the Flood; which plainly showed her old 





be an indignity to himself. | Sucia senti- 
ment, directed against the degrees of socie- 
ty, is by no meansamagnanimous one. ‘The 


loftiest sense of independence induces a 


man to recognise inplicitly the forms of | 


social distinctions as matters of course, im- 
portant in a public view, and indifferent in 
a personal one. Kvery high mind must be 
made aware, by its ows, Cousciousness, that 
no essential difference in worth or respect. 
ability is denoted by the various styles in 
which individuals 
certain weak impatience is often 
pushing people to a ehildish resistance 


against these forms ; and this resistance 


found 


denotes, more than any thing else, a fever- 
ish sensibility to their import. They who 
are most anxious to state what little store 
they set by dukes and lords, are precisely 
such as would set most store by their titles 
had the accident of birth bestowed them. 
Such persons, if closely watched will be 


, generally found, at one time or other, to 


head to be little better than crazed and! make awkard allusions to their familiarity 


doited. 

Day being ended, the Days called for 
their cloaks and great coats, and took their 
leaves. Lord Mayor's Day weut otf ina 
Mist, as usual; Shortest Day in a deep 
black Fog, that wrapt the little gentleman 
round like a hedge-hog. ‘Two Vigils, so 
watchmen are called in heaven, saw Chr si- 
mas Day sate home ; they had been used to 
the business before. Another Vigil, a stout 
sturdy patrole called the Eve of St. 
Ch-istopher, seeing Ash Wednesday in a 
condition little better than he should be, 
e’en whipt him over his shoulders, pick-a- 
hack fashion, and Old Mortification went 
floating home, singing : 


with knights, baronets, and barons, and to 
plume themselves on titled friendships. 
France, where the Bourgeois classes, until 
of late years, were really felt to be degra- 
ded, attempts to show that woth alone 
makes the man, were to be considered both 
useful and spirited. Nor do we know that 
it can, in any country, be regarded as un- 
fair, to bring to the recollection of the pri- 
vileged orders, that intellect has nothing 
necessarily to do with patents of nobility, 
although there are many brilliant exam- 
ples, living ones, and others, proving that 
such patents, and the highest intellectual 
honors, may be united. The following 





On the bat’s back do I fly. 


verses. however are to he considered as 


westward in beautiful crimson and gold, | 


are addressed : but a 
; 


At the satne time, in sueh a country as | 


ee 
| bearing in every Way, a foreign character. 
rather than a British one. 


| Three thousand years, if T count right, 
Have heard the critics Homer cite, 
(Elis poem’s yood, ts ture ;) 
| But what can hide the poet's shame- 
| No one can tell from wienee he came 
Phe son of Lord-hoows-who ' 


war and farming 
acly as alarming, 
ibihn We il : 


Virgil, who swig of 
His case ist 
Piough Caesar spose 
Mauch did the shou, 
Who chose the issue of a baker 
Such wond’rous tales to tell, 


Hess tats mistake 


' 


las ' who into fs.ory puslies, 
Will tind perpetual cause for biusie 
There’s Athen’s wcking place 

| Demosthenes declan d wi pall 


But ve was gotten by a set! 


To Attiea’s disgrace 


I'm really puzzled te proeeed 
what tisa't fit to 


To write read 
\ All decent pers ictus: 

} There's, Soerates so wise apd oure 
Was bern of an old accoueheur 


I should say accoucher 


} Sowith the ancient lone, 
Who, every man ond i other's son, 
Wer erday ; 
One more— iat Lsop-- was t 
A slave write fabies | Est add never 


stay! 


let’s have 


but of ye 
cre evel 


Tis now high woue te 


But with the moderns stall we gon 
Fanth that’s a cus 
Piron’s | ipa cold drug Bs 
A men uphalw ot Mao 
And Rollin was a cutter’s Weir, 
And What’s-his-hatie mid 


it’s he 


juve 


gies, but Jean Bapticts 
read are quite a foust 


} Rosseau (not ' 

Whose odes ti 
His anceesres . 

And ss not Jao bunse!lf as bad 

Who took a wachmaker for dad, 
Our patience to abuse ? 


de shoes 


At home, if euscus to know 

The parent-stoc! of Se-and-so, 
We ll find thy vad 

Milton, for a!) hisepie fire, 

| Claims but a seri ner for lis sire 

And he to wree blank verse ! 


furie’d worse 


Some folks aff the proot is full, 
That Shakspeare senior dealt in wool 
Let’s hope Moos the Cuse 3 
For though on wns in fleece to d 
Were he a but ‘all musi feel 
*T would his pu or son disgrace 


! 
’ 


is a doubt 
r was a sprout! 


I’m glad to find there 
From what trunk Chauce 
A noble one sone say: 
| But whispers go, that Chaucer's fath 
! A vinter was—or cobbler rather— 
Hence his French name— Chaucicr 


In short the man of generous mind, 
Who views the wor d, must loathe tus hind 
Such faets huis feclivgs hurting 





* Some give it for the wool-merehant. oth 
' for the butcher. 
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a ’ ; ~ ss ae 
¥ : : ——_— at re Sa 
, : Phe elder Pope, whose boy Wrote satires, | THE LAST OF AUTUMN Wie dash through woodlands in the gay ye 
hept acheap warehouse next a hatter’s, i rade ; 
; , i { ‘ bl k N " ‘ld eo 
’ Vivere be d iris riing ' Come, ble; \ . hv ess Come . ; 
’ \\ sol th Shartany He, bleak Wovembeg, in tiv wud cow And leap the ditch, and sweep the level plain, 
.") . 7 } . | ‘Vel a6 ’ ' ’ 
Ptr ia Ply mornings clothed in rime, thy evenings Fresh wildness adding tu the chequered shad 
POETRY chill; 
— ’ thee } yi nt e fre hon _— 
4 aia - ‘ic E’en these have power to tempt me from my home, The timid sheep that huddled from the wind 
; ‘ ion THK GAZE © AND ATHEN TES Ia *s » beauty te poh esti ; . as : : : 
E’en these have beauty to delight me still. Neath the bruad oaks, beside the spinney ral 
wy * PASSING PAR ! Though nat nvers tinh ourning weeds | we a £ | > 
rHE PASSE ‘ Piongh nature lingers in her mourning we > | Hal? mad with tear such liue and ery to find, 
j ’ rie is the r i ousty as | 
Gone is the withered vs \nd wails the dying year in gusty blast, | Ii rattling motion chase adown the vales ; 
1 Time looks back, his noiseless pat upon ; Still added beauty to the last proceeds, And, falsely startled by unheeding dogs, 
, betta seu ( i ) : rl ix s 
laded are earth’s gav flowet er buds are sear, \nd wildness triumplis when her bloom is past. | Prom where the acorns patter bright and brown. 
And looks through stormy clouds the dying sun + 1 nt av isd ' } Through the thorn hedges burst the random hogs. 
, ; . tar blues Hous long grass a ce day is drenched in dew, } ‘ : 
{ Che joyous birds have lett the tar blue sky, "th: nats >} Who grunt and seamper tillthey reach the tov: 
| aplas) t ive be; . 1 oreens - 7 
| H And ceased the brook its prattling i the glen ; And splasiiy pathways lead me o’er the greens ; 
os , rr ' Though naked tields hang lonely on the view | : 
j : Past are its tones of echoing melody, , 7 x i ; “ ’ | The playing boys, to eke the rude uproar, 
: me = : ; , ca | ong lost to harvest and its Obtisv scenes ; { om e 
H Mind flown the brighite ning how Will | sed i , a Turn hunters some, some too0e k t} he ye Ip Whe 
th , Yet in the distanee shines the painted bough, 
me then hounds, 
Leaves changed to every color ere they die, , : , , 
; : —- ‘ ° Whose real barkings urge their noise the more, 
| Loud is the stormy gale | And through the valley rivers widen now, : 
} : r ; ee | And keckh-made bugles spout their twangin- 
Which comes to murmur where the snow- } Onee little brooks which summer dribbled dry 
i | an sounds : 
t 
it . ut soon foot-foundere neste rs lag 
Which moans o’er withered leaves, and roses py ile, Here rageed boys, ple ased with the change of Bu on foot-founde red, youngster hunters lag 
And pours the requiem when earth's garlands die ! | scene, By mounted sportsinen distanced far away, 
t st hey chase the fancied fox or sta” 
Sad, lonely thouchts enthral the mournful breast, | Try new inventions of their infiunt skill, | ve ill they chase the fancied fox or stay, 
‘ Of hopes that fade, like spring’s cnelianted elime : | Leaving their leap-trog races on the green, And feel as happy in the cheat as they. 
roe hearts, and kindling eyes im Deatl’s e “| To watel: the waves and build the dastiie mall ; , ms ‘ ‘ 
‘ Ah! sweet is boyish joy in memory’s eye ; 
j 


Chilled by thy wasting touch, destrover— > ime! Ir where the moleshill ishind lifts its heal 








:, . An artless tail with no attending pains 
There form the castle with its guarding moat, ' aap elite Mi cal : cane 
(Crone as the lark’s glad sone, And o’er the yumping waves, with little dread, nN Tee Sener ne een eee ape eee we 
Whieh : the urth’s rs ‘an - And the vain hope, to wish them back again. 
Vhieli woke the onent morn, eat howe Turn nut-shell boats and paper ships afloat. Pe, i 
above— How many antumns brought the woods their guest 
Pouring its matin notes the glades among, On bridge-wall sitting, by such scenes as these, With mimic horns, in hunting sports to join ! 
Wien golden sunbeams o'er the far hills rove [ meet with pleasures that ean please for hours; | How many autumns since that time have past, 
Pale is the aspect of the uplands wide, Mix’d in the uproar of those little seas, Stretching the distance when such joys were 
| ; 
Where Sprinz’s first wooing breath abroad was That roll their foods where smmamer left her | wuilne ! 
sent, flowers. a 
When cer their bursting green young songsters | 4 qi 5 euntiden hangs upen the one, Still foys are mine :—uncertain patlis to take 
glide, And something half romaptic meets the view ; Phrough the wild woods, to hide and walk 
; Villine with gladsome hymns the firmament! | Arches half filled with withered leaves appear, j will, 
t i Where white foam stills the billow boiling | Rustling aside the brown and wither’d brake 
: (iathered are autumns sheaves ! | through. To rest on roots, and think, and linger stil] : 
Phe reaper’s ballad an the tie ld, is sti l—- | Though trumpet-kecks are passed unheeded by. 
frone-—as a tarewell to the summer-leaves, Those vellow leaves that litter on the vrass, Whose hollow stalks inspired such eager joy, 
Anol the hist music of the frozen rill! | *Mong dry brown stalks that lately blossim'd still other trifles othe r sporis “upply, 
Park are the clouds above—but sweet beneath, — | there, Which manhood seeks as eager as the bov 
Istie bright weleome of the cheerful heart } Tustil amournful pleasure as they pass 
! sspring, When first she twines her wreath, | For melaneholy has its joy to spare,— Fo meanest triiles pleasure’s hold will cling 
Vrved thre y warblers lift the voiee of murt! ! ! Acsov that dwells in autumn’s lonely walks, Tis even felt to view that greening moss, 
, , And whispers, like a vision, what shall be, Pose simple wrecks of summer and of spring 
ef sweetis Waters hour } . P y 
: i How flowers shall blossom by those withered Like other children T regret thoir loss. 
Wien Ope lends visions tothe cheertul breast: | oH s i 
‘ Sergi | stalks, But ihere is something in that wind that mourns 
What though dark clouds along the horizon lower, , “— : ‘ . 
; a And green leaves clotlie each nearly naked tree. And those black clouds that hide the heaven as 
Andbend the naked boughs, with snows depressed i 
' ; well, 
} i . ' ' ts * 
Sweet as the glidness olf the evening fire @itin the woods T hear the thund’ring gun: — . 
, mo, ‘ miler BS a And in that sua, that gilds and glooms by turns, 
VV ered lig blazes in the hall of tome And, through the brambles as LT cautious cree p> . 9 
Which leaves a pleasure that’s unspeakable. 
Pion what though garniture of flowers expire, | A bustling hare, the threatening sound to shun, 
And stormy whirlwinds wrap the sky in gloon } Oft skipt the pathway in a fearful leap ; 


r annul = lye " one ’ le 7)’ 4 on 

And spangled pheasant, scared from stumpy bus! Tough nuts have long been glean’d by many 

Soon will the jovous eart] ‘on is crews 
{  Ofthlunders rustling through the vellow bougis; ™ 








Lilt up the sones ot its er inted spring ' , _¢ . ' )f shatter’d poor, who daily ramble there : 
salen chanted s] . While farther off, from beds of reed and rush, sha sine se : y rambl at me 
Vor lonely winds, will swell the tones of mirth a ? ; - - : And squirrels claimn’d the remnantas their dues : 
| The startled woodcoek leaves its silent sloug! 3 
And sunny wild-birds da on golden wing ! Still to the woods the hungry boys repair ; 
The gales will waft sweet incense ; acd the glow! Here Eeho oft her autumn ditty sigs, Brushing the long dead grass with anxious feet, 
, Wine uursts from winter's + brightly gleam . Mac king the cracking “Whip and ve Iping r hounds, | While round t} eir heads the stirr’d boughs pa! 
‘ And festine nature rise trom bonds of snow | While through the woods the wild disorder rings, ter down, 
ae, t bale the wodawna Li of a gentle dream! | Chorus’dwith hunters’ horns ofmellower sounds, To seek the bramble’s s jet fruit, lushy sweet, 
+ / W. G..( t And bawling halloos of the sporting train, Or climbing service-berries ripe and brown 
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\midst the wreck of perishable leaves, 
How tresh and fine appears the evergreen ’ 
Hlow box or holly garden-walks relieves ! 
How bright the ivy round the oak ts seen! 
And on old thorns the long leaved mistle-toe 
Regains fresh beauties as its parent dies ; 
WW hile dark spurze-laure l, on the banks be low, 


In stubborn blooin the autumn bligit defies. 


74 
But garden siiades have long been doomed to fail, 


Where naked fruit-trees drop their constant 


showers: 


‘ . 1 4 . ’ 
lt blooms are fled, save on the wet moss d wall 


4s yet miaty peep soine fined Giibhowers 
: i i ’ ! } . 
THISt GHE SINGKE I S.aGOWsS tisie accep, 
{round each eotteve hover all the day ; 
neh the dim pancs the prison’d cutidren peep, 
: i 
nd look im vain for er aiid GOP play. 


CHARLIE STUART. 

\ few lines of the following song have found a 
sanetuary among Hoge’s Reliques of Jacobite 
Poetry ; it as never before appeared in a per- 
tect state. 
Come belt the broad-sword to your side, 

Hk Scotchman wiih a truc heart, 
\nd make the sonticrn vailies ring, 

And shout out Charlie Stuart. 


fhe lowland pipe blew safi and shrill— 


We love a prince as thon art; 
Che highland war-pipe wilder blew— 
Thou’rt welcome Charlie Stuart. 


~~ 


he broad-swords shone—the tartans waved— 

Of men in cwallant order ; 

Some ran, some gade, some spurr’d their steeds, 
Aud bown’d them for the border. 

Phe Southerns sigh’d to leave their dames,— 
Some fled—some play’d the coward, 

‘Till dark Drummossie’s fatal sun 

Sank down on Charlie Stuart. 


4 man may ride for fifty miles, 
Nor se. a sweet eot smoking ; 
Yet the new-made widow sits and sings, 
While lier dear wee babe she’s roeking,— 
Oh Darien think—on downie Glencoe—- 
On Murray, traitor, coward— 
On Cumberiand’s blood-blushing hands— 
And think on Charlie Stuart. 


SUNSET. 
Welcome, sweet eve thy gently sloning sky, 
And softly whispering wind that breathes of | 
rest, 
\nd clouds, unlike what day-light, gallop’d hy,-- 


Now stopp’d, as weary, budding in the west ; 
Rach, by the farewell of day’s closing eve, 
Left with the smiles of Heaven on its breast! 
Nieek nurse of weariness, how sweet to meet 
Thy soothing tenderness, to none denied ; 
fo hear thy whispering voice :——Ah! heavenly 
sweet, 
Musing and listening by thy gentle side, 
Lost to life’s cares, thy color’d skies to view, 





-asto this department, the general rule is ex- 


had been? How happens it, that after the 


| Picturing of pleasant worlds unknown to care, 
) And, whea our bark the rough sea flounders 
through, 


Warming 


_ 


i hopes its end shall harbour three. 


GAZETTE AND ATHEN EE M. 


NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, January 13. 


THE DRAMA, 
Extract froin the Quarterly Review. 

* There are few things in literary histo- 
rv more remarkable than the rapidity with 
Whieh the modern drama attained its hieh- 
est excellence, not in one country of Fue 
rope, but inevery country Where it ean be 
said to have at all approa hed perfection. 


Cervantes witnessed, in his own youth, the 
cunt esuppellce and barbarous farees whieh 
he lived to see supplanted hy the dramas of 
Lope de Vega; and but a tess years inter. 
vened between his death, and the pros 
i ductien of the masterpieces of Calderon. 
A transition quite as sudden carried the 
Freneh from their monkish Mysteries to 
_to Corneille and Moliere; and here at home, 
how few are the steps from Gammer Gur- 
‘tom’s Needle to Romeo and Juliet! The li- 
terature of Germany stands by itself in no- 
thing more strickingly than its history; but 


emplified in it also: for the first ofits dra- 
matic names remain the greatest too. 

* How happens if, that the decline of the 
drama as a popular form of composition,has 
been scarcely less rapid—certainly not a | 
whit less marked—than its early progress | 


laps of two centuries, the Spaniards still 
speak of nobody but Lope and Calderon— 
that the French with Vitieutty recognise 
even Voltaire as entitled to be placed by the 
side of the three great dramatists of the age 
of Louis X1IV.—and that we, through our 
imaginative literature has produced in the 
interim so many illustrious writers, scarcely 
dream, when the Englishdrama is mention- 
ed, of any names but those of Shakspeare, 
Jonson, aid their immediate followers ; if, 
indeed, it may not be said that Shakspeare 


this moment himself alone the Finglish 
drama ? 

‘The answer, we apprehend, must be 
found, chiefly, in the simple fact, that the 
drama is a form of composition originally 


| intended and adapted for a state of society 
_in which reading is not a general accom- 


plishment of the people. It demands brevi- 
ty of expression and concentration of parts, 
as among its first requisits ; it trusts much 
to the aid of apparatas ; and much more to 
the ready imaginations of persons excited 
during a brief space of externa! stimulants : 
and, although it has been fortunate enough 
to be the vehicle of the very highest genius, 
and also of the highest art that the annals of 
poetry have to display, it seems impossible 
not to admit, that it hopesin vaintoadvance 
in power and popularity, along with the 
growing intelligence of the people at large. 


lofentertainment which, out of the 


fear, 


i times been : 





isto the English people, as a people, at | I 
| fixed observation 





' The dramatic masterpeices of Greece her- 


self were all produced within the limits 
of almost a single age; and that by no 
means the age in which there was the 
greatest number of Greek readers in th 
world, 

“Phe truth is, that reading is a seoures 
actu 
individual lite, has no rival t 
No one, that has formed any inte 


business of 


le tual habits at all, can danee, or shim, ¢ 
look on daneers, or listen to singing tot 
norris their any culti 
> world that would not, 
tuptoa far and honest 


many hours on ened 
vated audience mm th 
if the matter was pr 
vote, ackiow ledge 
best acted play are enough. 
athing must a well acted play have a 
We much doubt itthere evei 
Wasa theatricle pertormanece tow hich really 


that three hours of th 
> 
But iow rar 


ta 


intelligent persons could attend throughout 
Without deriving from the extubition almost 
as much pain as pleasure: most assured]s 
we have witnessed none sach im out 
limnes, Highly educated minds, thorough- 
ly acquainted with the masterpieces of dra 

inatic art by means of reading, do indeed ae 

quire the ‘tact of conducting themselve at 
the play very mu hous they doat the Ope- 
ra: that is, of attending to Kemble, Young, 
or Kean, who happpeus to have a part in 
the piece for how seldom: does it occur 
that more than one really good performer 
figures onthe same oceaston 2 and thinking 
of any thing rather than the stage betore 
them, when the solitary star happens not 
to illuminate its boards. But this com- 
promis: is oaly for those who have leisure 


owl 


(tobe luxurious; and luxury is, we fear, 


seldom indaleecd ins lorge without the ap- 
proaches of indifference. "Those on the 
other hand, who do not see plays contigu- 
ally are, however well educated, unable to 
withdraw themsleves without a strong ef: 
fort from the exhibition which tortures 
while it facinates. “They are the slaves of 
the eye and ear; the glare and the noise 
compel attention ; and the unhappy spec- 
tator, so far from being able to admie the 
Othello wthout thinking of the dowdy 
Desdamona or dismal Lago who holds col- 
loquy with him’? must be discusted with a 
of these subordinates, 
even when they have the stage to them- 
selves and their wooden kindred, 

“Of the numberless intelligent admi- 
rers of Shakspeare now in England, how 
small a proportion have ever seena single 
play of his even tolerably performed ' But 
what must be said as to the classes foy 
whose use the press teems, year after year. 
with myriads of copies of his works, col- 
lected and singly, so cheap, that Macbeth 
costs less than the Babes in the Wood 
would have done half a century ago, and 
yet executed with an accuracy and even an 
elegance that might satisfy the most critical 
eyes! We arenow a nation of readers ; 


much more so than any other people in 
Europe, and that, we strongly Suspect, is 
the principal reason why the theatre is more 
neglected among us than any where else. 
We read Shakspeare ; we stare at Aladdin 
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or laugh at Paul Pry, but we have no new 
dramas, and every year a whole library of 
new novels and romances.” 

We hope it is not treason te diifer from the im- 
inacuiate and unerring Quarter-lies either of En- 
sland or America : we have expressed before now 
Edinburgh, 


orac’e of our eastern friends, and we must in this 


sur dissent froin the as well as the 


article, atiribute a dierent voason for the decline 


of the drama, thon is stated in the above extract 
from the London Quarterly. 


can boast of 


Few countries, perhaps none, 


more than one reatiy exeelliog dramatist;  En- 


elandhad her Shaksneare; France, her Racine ; 
Spain her Calderon ; Germany her Schiller, and 
Italy her Altieri: all of whom lived long before 
our days, and have never yet been equalled much 
Our own country is) young in 
We are Lot 


vhen we were 


Jess surpassed. 
literature ; we have no dramatists. 
aware of any play being written 
colomes, but durmg our struggle for indepen- 
denec, farees, Ge. were issue d, not to be acted, 
but to serve the purposes ot the Royal, or Rebel 
commanders; since then, tragedies, comedies, 
farces, Xe. 


has, or deserves to be vanked in the catalogue of 


have been composed here but not on 


the ke In England, even, few 


modern writers have succeeded in dramatic com- 


vitymate deama. 


position——tius, we do not SUBPOSe arises because 
we ure more a reading public, as we undoubted- 
ly are, than formerly; no, nor on account of the 
panetty of dramatie talenteiher in this country, 
or Fogland, but because, now a days, players, 
and managers, holdtheir heads, so high above au- 
thors, that it is an Lerculean task to get a play 
produce i ata theatre -—then, the aze is so refined, 
and so much luxury abroad, that no author can 
tell, but by actual experience what will take, or 
what will not. Good plays have been condemned, 
and poor have succecded. What man of genius 
will stoop to cater for the present taste, rezardless 
of his fame ? What independent mind, will sub- 
mit to the whim and ecaprice of the ‘ cround- 
lings?” Who for a century passed, possessed more 
dramatic genius, than Byron? Yet he vould 
not write for the stage, and he gave his rea- 
intended only for the 


sons, his 
, 


dramas are 
closet. Bunt there isa more powerful reason tian 
vl, that our times have produced so few, or per- 
h ips, no dramas to cope w ith the ancient, name- 
ly, tue interpretation of a drama, is the very an- 
tinodes of what it was in former days. An ancient 
drama, isa poem of five acts or parts, divided into 
one Or more scenes, where several characters 
are introduced, gin a weil devised, regular, and 
natural plot, who speak under the influence of 
passions as found in life, according to the actions 
of the seenes. Dut a modern drama is, about two 
thousand lines, infended for heroie verse, of five 
acts, or parts, each divided into one or more 
scenes, where'on!y one character is introduced, to 
suit the taste and powers of a particular actor, but 
io have something in the shape of a plot, which 
must be irregular and unnatural, afew automata 
are introduced to force situation, and give the cue, 


{ 


| 








for tus one character, (o describe passion in high 
That was the 
ancient, this the modern tn'erpretation. 


sounding and unnatural words. 


The drama never will revive until our creed is 
changed; menof genius will not write for the stage, 
until actors are subservient to them, when the 
mind in its conceptions shall have free and natural 
scope independent of the powers of a particular 
It is beneath the dignity of genius, to cut 
conceptions 
according to the dictation of actors. Who will 
stoop to this ? and it is galling to the pride of an 
author to dance attendance, and wait the whim of 


nan. 
ind carve his lines, and change his 


managers, season afler season, and perhaps after 
all, have their productions rejected. The fate of 
Smollet, Young, and many others equally distin- 
guished, is a beacon tight, which guides the barque 


of genius from the stage. 


We do not remember when there has been a 
dearth in the literary world equal to the present. 
Byron, slas! has ceased to write, and Scott has 
been eucaged in his great work too intently, to 
administer to our pleasure by his usual semi-annual 
treats. But not only have these masters of letters 
ceased to delight us, but the whole tribe of imita- 
tors, which swarmed so greatly ayear or two back, 
has also disappeared. Secondary Scotch novels 
are no more: Lockhart has turned editor, and 
Galt has become diplomatist. On this side of the 
Atlantic ioo, there has been a strange vanishing of 
the literatuli. Dr. .W*Henry has sought his na- 
tive bogs, and .Weale has found a kindred spirit in 
crazy old Jeremy Bentham. Now, although we 
have some reason to congratulate ourselves on the 
absence of the nonsense, there is also something 
to regret at the loss of writers, who, if they did not 
instruct or delight us, at least amused us, and 
served to while away an idle hour to solace the so- 
litude of a country tavern. The only novels which 
have lately appeared are Bramble-bye-House, and 
For-Hill, by Smith of the Reyeeted Addresses, a 
writer, whom his political Friends presumptuously 
set up as a rival tothe author of Waverly. — His 
historical portraits may be correct enough, his 
dates are certainly as accurate, and his incidents 
as duly recorded in history, as those of Scott: but 
to attempt to encounter the latter on his own 
ground, to rival him in invention, in knowledge of 
human nature, in poetic thought, in the qualities, 
in short, that make the Scotchman ‘“ rival all but 
Shakspeare here below”—what audicity ! Inpar 
congressus Achillii.”’ 

But the privations of the reading world are 
nearly over, and there is a note of preparation, 
which announce a feast sufficient for the most vo- 
racious. First, we are to expect the “ Life of 
Napoleon ;” and we do indeed look forward to it 
with no common interest. A simple account of 
the life of this wonderful man ; an unadorned his- 
tory of those even'sy which are even now so incre- 
dible, that we may believe that our posterity will 
regard than as the creation of fiction. A plain 
Biography of this prodigy of our age, frou the time 


when “an untledged eagk’ Le clipped his shield” 
in the Island of Corsica, to the time when com 
bined nations chained him to his solitary rock in 
the Atlantic, would be received with rapture ; 
what then may we not expect when these narra. 
tions are from the hand of Scott? we have nv 
fears ofa failure. He has proved himself equal 
to this—to any thing ; and if Achilles was happy 
in having a Homer for his Poet, the fame of even 
Napoleon will be increased by the writings of t\. 
author of Waverly. 


To some of our readers however, it will be stil! 
more acceptable to hear that we are soon to re- 
ceive another novel, from the same enchantiny 
pen, to be called the “ Annals of Cannongate.” 
The scenes of this, wil! of course, we presume, be 
in Edinburgh, and we are glad of it, for thoug): 
the genius of the writer adorns whatever it touch- 
es, it never shone more brightly than in describing 
lately the scenes of Oriental warfare, still the 
home of his youth is the home of his affections, 
and never does he appear more interesting than in 
the precincts of his own romantic town. We wel- 
come him back to Scotland and “ auld Reekie.” 

Mr. Cooper’s “ Prairie” is also soon to be put 
forth to his admirers, among whor , with many 
grains of reluctance however, we must enroll our 
selves. We think his voyage will brisk up his 
yenius. We hope that, roaming on the vine-co- 
vered hills and gay vallies of France, he may give 
a more sunny glow tohis pieces, and that residing, 
in the land of dames and cavaliers, he will make 
his hero a gentleman, and his heroine a little fas- 
cinating. Our expectations are quite mingled 
however ; for while we believe that in his work 
there will be much to please, we fear also, therc 
will be a good deal which will fatigue, and some- 
thing which will disgust. We shall admire his 
keenvess of observation, his description of scenery, 
and his vividness of narration, but there will be 
many and many a page over which his reader will 
pant, like a tired horse, and some horrible taste. 
which will make him throw down the book witly 
indignation and contempt. We think we can ac- 
There 
will be, in the first place, a stout, red-cheeked and 
rather vulgar young man, whom he will place a 
moustacho, and a pair of epauletes upon, and 
expect us to admire as a lover and a hero : there 
will be a tall young woman with the manners and 
graces of a country boarding school, who he wilt 
make enact the airs and delicacies of bon-ton, and 
she will be lucky indeed, if, unlike Cornelia of 
the Mohicans, she have not a drop of negro blood 
to add to “ the richness of her complexion ;” and 
there will be a fool and bore, like David Gamut. 
travelling throughthe wile book, and repeating 
one stale witicism to the tired ear of the reader, 
like the “‘ Oh yes” ofthe crier of a county cowt 
We trust we are doing Mr. Cooper injustice. 


K. 


curately foretell the dramatie persone. 





Mr. Macready.—This most accomplished acto: 
and gentleman closed his second engagement wit! 





the Park Theatre, last week, in the character of 

















—]r 


King John. His acting on 
like every exhibition whieh he has made in our 
city, wnisiied, dignified, and graceful, and in every 
part oi the play it indicated the highest geniu:, 
In the first sceie, 





this 


and the most elaborate study. 
where he knights Falconbridge, and despateh 

his herald to be the “ lightening in the eyes ot 
France,” and prepares to follow him, he looked 
and moved “every inch a king :” and where !) 
disclaims the authority of the Pope, and threatens 
wis insolent legate, Le gave (as far as our histori- 
eal scollections serve us,) a perfect representation 
et the moody and impetuous tyrant, who was noi 
entirely destitute of “some spark of the Plants. 
genet.” 
acting particularly struck us, In this seene, bl 
represented the strong man, burning and dying 


compete vith Kean in the favorite parts of the lait- 
But it was in the death of John that hus | 


| st irring enerzy,really subline 


with poison: the agony of his countenance, his | 


eonvulsive gaspings, his mournful and |ieart-rend- 
wig prayers for the rivers of his kingdom to cool 
bic furning breast. The dying struggle whic 
gave tum energy to spring to his feet, quivering in | 
and 

lastly the relaxation of death with whieh he fell; 
lifeless on his couch, forined a picture so true to 


every limb, on the entrance of Faleonbridze , 


gature as to be at once appalling and admirable, 
One circumstance in the last scene shows the cor- 
rect taste of this actor. Having represented, as 
we hiave mentioned, with a fearful likeness of re- 


? 


ality, the forerunning agonics of death, when at 
fast the close of life itself is to be depicted, con- | 
Vinees that no features ean adequately express 
this dreadful spectacle : le falls in sueh a manner 
as tovonceal the upper part of his figure entirely 
flor the view, following in this the ancient paint- 
er, wiv, unable to delincate on his canvass the 
agonized countenance of a father over his dying 
child, shrowded itin his mantle. 

Tie house was crowded with a brilliant and fa- 
shionable audenee, but we regret to state, for 
the credit of our city, that during soine nights of 


this second engigement, this interesting actor has 
played to thin houses. But this is our ‘oss, rather | 
than Maeready’s. Wuaeiher we encourage him ; 
ero, 
head of the English stage; while we are losing | 


he goes on—nothing can siop him—to the | 


for ever this opportunity of secing and studving | 
' * | 

the elaborate and beautiful acting of one of the | 
' 


mos’ accomplished strangers who have visited 


We must indulge in one or two more words, 
In the 
acting of Maeready, we prefer his representations | 


our shores. | 
before we quit this interesting subject. 
| 


ef ic softer feclings—of tenderness, pity, love 
and rerret to his delineations of anger, or re- 
morse, or revenge; and of all his parts, our de- 


cid ct davorite is his Virginius, It is indeed pure 


nectar, This play (whatever eritics may say to 
fhe couirary) is to us a very interesting one, and 
founded on a happy conception of character.— 

Virsuius is a dignified and estcemed soldier, on | 
whom, we may suppose, “1 dd! 
pressed her signet:” zealously patriotic, but clias- 


age has slightly | 


tened and philosophic in all bis feelings, save in 
fhose towards his daughter, whom he loved as his 


1 whieh Pope characterizes the genius of Virgil: 


| Justice to the part. 


' Looks on 


| And seenti: 


| Or with their downy wings, awsle the 
| That sleep so gently on bis | 
| Sweet nature, from thy volume Ict me turn, 


AND AMERICAN ATHENAUM. 


eS ° pos ° oa OF: . 
chasve’ Tt was! only, his virgin child—the child of his de parted 
t 


wife, whom he defended with all the power of hus 
nature against her brutal oppressor, and for whose 
death he was frantie with tived and gloomy des- 
par, until he dissolved with teartul) tenderness 
over ber presented urn. To fill this part the fine 
iorm and person of Maer: ady, his graceful) mo- 





von and gesture, his mild aud thoughtful eye, the 
unequalled sweetness of his modulated voice, and 
if we may be permitied to add, the purity of lus | 
character ithon above all men; and accordin sly 
he gives ts a representotion, the memory of which 


time canal etfaee. We do not think he could 


ter,—in Richard or Sir Giles; for Kean, though 


; 
often tame, is ai times, in his fieree passion and 
: While beauty, calin 
and equable beauty, is the merit of Macready. In 
contempiating his studied and beautitul acting, 


we have been frequently reminded of the lines in 


“A golden column nex’ in rank appeared, 
On watcha shrine of purest gold appoarcd ; 
Fisted the whole, and labored cvery part, 
Wich patient touches of unweary'd art ; 
Tic Maniuan there in sober triumpli sate, 
Coinposed his posture, and his look sedate ; 
On Homer still he fixed a revered eye, 
Great without pride in modest majesty. 





The new Tragedy of Sy!'a.—This tragedy, 
written by a gentleman of this city, will be pros 
duced on Monday evening at the Chatham Gar- 








den Theatre ; we do not wish to give our opinion | 
of any thing unseen, but) Green-room report | 
speaks favorably of its meris. [i is a transta!ion | 


, Written by Mons. 
Mr. Booth plays 


Sela 


from the tragedy of that maim 
Jouy, expressly for Tata. 


will do every 


Sylla, and we doubt not, his 
Though there will be power- 
ful atiracdons at the New-York Theatre on that 
evening, we trust this play will receive a share of 


the patronage of the theatre-going } ublic. 





FOR THE GAZETTE AND ATHEN.EUM. 
SCENE FROM AN UNPUBLISHED 
COMEDY. 

Bcene—Spein. el garden. Enter DONNA CaTa- 
LINA. 

CATALINA. 

Now Summer, rosy summer treads the earth, 

And at licr step all nature starts to ufe ; 
The blooming tus lds, and budd i forests smile, 
- with drazrance, and 


To welcome ie 1 SKY, 


fhe scene in azure Veoture deck’d, 
Asc ili und p! icid as the Ze pay r’s sigh. 
| sort 
der forth, 


as free 


How sweet at such atime, to wu 
r countless stores, Wain tear 
er Lad been charmed to peace, 


I look around 
life ; 


As if love's are: 
By summer's honcy brews. 
And every spot is teeming rich it 
The wild-birds gaily sport, and cut the air 

While the sweet songsters, carro! on ther pereb, 
ds, 


JUS SCC . 








aman AE ST 
Aad sec the shade beneath this fragrant bower, 
To read thy myst’rics, which, the art of man 
Hath here unravelled, for his kindred’s good. 
Catalina retires intoan alcove, Don Frede- 
rick approaches softly. 
DON FREDERICK. 
I heard a voice as sweet as murmuring rills, 
And like the untversal air, pervades 
Each access to the avenues of life. 
Sofly :—fet me not dare too rudely to approach, 
T have a feeling now, unknown before 
An awe, and tremor, which E never felt. 
Catalina veiled, advances from the alcove. 
CATALINA, 
How weak is art, compared to nature's po we 
1 will not read thee, when expanded here, 
os in hes 


Phe rich original blu prime, 


DON -TREDERICK. 
It is a serapli’s voice 
Will never be mute, 


surely such tones, 
id silent inthe grave 5 
No! she must bloom in everlasting youth 


I shall address her, 


CATALINA, 


Like Heaven's own elory. 


Your perdon, Scnior. 
DON FREDERICK. 


Seniora, stay 


Por Tam one, who would in hurnble tone, 


Bex as 


That thou mayst es 


a hoon, not 


as afavour jive, 
race iny poor domaiis, 
With thy fur presence. 
CATALINA, 
Thou art—? 
DON 
Don Frederick. 


FREDERICK. 


CATALINA. 
ior, for my presence, 
on travel cone 


Tery your pardon, ser 
Bat Twas told thou wert 
[ liad not elsc, so ti> for 


’ 

sot my cue, 

As unatiended, and unheralded, 

Thus to lave strayed, among your varden’s walke. 
DON 


Thou heard’st at 


And many foreizn lands and seas hive 


PREDERICK. 

ightj—T have been far away, 
ecn, 
But PT ths day, this happy day returned, 


To bid tice, lovely stranger, welcome liere, 

Sp ak notot peralds, the enchantinent thou hast 
tirowh, 

Around inyvecif, and all to me pertains, 

Was advent, ” it hallowed one was near ; 

Nor speak of cuirds,—no, never speak of them, 


Thy pecil svirtu id hy matelle ss urace, 


Would suave 


Prue virtue isas 


rtless libertine. 
ere d \t t, 


tertcit that 


thee from the he 
ld uneone 
‘Tis only virtne’s cou feels, 

in’s artful tongue, 
CATALINA, 


Or ever falls, ben 


Senior ! 
DON FREDERICK. 
Thou wilt not tale / leave so soon, 
CAVALINA,. 
rant me leave to go, 


nee, 


I do bes ech the 


And par lon, 


fur my pres 


DUN FRELERICK. 
Fair enkno 


Thou jast with such a spell so bound me Rtte, 
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Ay, more then 
Pray, ere we part, pertact me 
Thy face , 
That like anens 
! we iwoeves 


Thal night’s alternate racer: 
Pray, »s 
Thon w 


f must | 


Cn 


As. 


And nu 


Thy « 
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PON FREDERICK. 


O heavenly maak! whem wat t 


erace 


agam, 


‘il, With t yosieel presences, my poor g urden walks. 


CATALINA. 


I may Hil O-teo pW. 


lcs 
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we lear he is genceman ut talents, he taxes hi 8 
beneiit on Wednesday next. 


We visited the Chatham a few evenings age, 


| for the firs. time tis seasou, and were much pleas 


} 
| 
j 
| 


‘ 
' 
| 
} 


ed with the general appearance of the house, and 


tie exertions of the performers, This place of 
ublic am sement vill not cope in size with the 
Para, or New } wh, but it is very tast fully dee 
raced, and the saloons are commodious and well 
much ratified with our visit. 


Weunderstand Svzniora Gareia’s second nicht 


I will be on Pridav. We recommend all tliose 
di=p {tohear her sweet tones, to haste to the 
r (03 


” MISCELLANY. 

4 LADY WH: LIVED MANY YEARS 
AF’SER HER BUREAL. 

Tin Causes Celebres (a collection of 


’ ' a ae a es .s 
Preach trials) area mine of interesting hise 


tones. Which povelists or dramatists may 
die coreenturies with out exhausting. The 
fiowipe anecdote ws amember of thet tas 
nily sina romanee it would be des; isod 
strivolous. So trueit is, that wile in 


works of fietion we demand pr dabslitv, 


i 


lthe actual life around usis daily teeming 


: ee 
with oa parent imposs:biltties. 


‘Two merchants of Paris, united by 


Pry ! dship hi id each a child ’ different sex. 


‘The boy and girl early contracted a strong 
attachment to each other, and flattercd 
their youthful hearts withthe hope aia lute 
ing con.ection. But when taay imecined 
themse!ves onthe eve of completing their 
hiou. another ecandiqate forthe lady*s haod 
resented himself aman advanced in years, 
but possessed of great wealth. ‘The Propo. 
ils of so affluent a suitor were, as usual, 
resistible in the eves of her parents, «he 
mpelled her to aceept him. Once nar 
reed, this exeellent cir], witha virtue which 
we hope is pot uncommon in’ France, dise 
uussed ter dormer lover forever irom her 
presence: but to comunmend her mind was 
so easy: the pangs of suppressed sore 
row agitated her frame: she became a vic- 
vola disorder which tinally consigned her 
tothe tomb. When the partner of herheart 
sas apprised of this event his are was 
mtbled, since even her widowhood was 
pow snatehed from bim.  Recollectine. 
however, that in her youth she had 
some time in a lethargy, he hurried to the 
crave, bribed the sexton’s comp tianee, dug 
up the body, removed it to a place of se- 
hy 


pak 13 


’ 
. 


curity, and finally succeeded, 
efforts, in reanimiating her cold aud pa! d 
fjorm. What amoment fora teman being, 
for a lover, hanging over all that was doar 
to him in the word! Ele saw i of 


aad 


life sluwiy bloomuug into her cheek 5 gradu- 














—~ 


ee —— ane — = 
ally, he felt her hand warm beneath his 
touch. With what with 
w! ‘delight, did she opon her eyes upon 
her ocloved ! She hia 
ence, and he had restored her toits in the 


astonishment, 
Keen torn from: exist- 


silence of night, and the obscurity of a 
mean retreat, she awakened to sensation, to 
urged fits 


ha, piness, to him.  tler loves 
i 


pretensions, and hot in vain; itwas a pou! 
fora causist: but her inclination remoysed 
her doubts. ‘To remain in France might not 
be sale ; they crossed the channel. and puss. 
edten years in England, the exile’s hou 
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tim audits moreover believed that th 
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prost has blessed it. One ofthem EP have 
been shown as a rarity. which seldom: in- 
ded. tind. its way into heritical bands. 
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rand contents: if was a small cloth 
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They at length experienced astrong des HL. S., enelosing a written serap of dirty are we not cditeated 
sire to visit their native counfey. aed ina. paper, of whieh the following is an exact that heroines area sy > tlis 
gined that it might be safely geattied. By eopy, erthographieal errors not except- ltant, senerous, and cistateres 
a singular misfortune, the lady was soon ed:-- ingly beautiful, and ef u 
encountered by her former husband, who “In the name of God Amen: When Suchoneht to be a 
recognised the wife he had lost in spite of our Saviour saw the cross whereon he was #dit ts cot t 
all her eflorts to prevent the discovery. To Be Crusitied tis body trembiled and bros fo eo an 
He claimed her in the court of Justice, but) shook. the Jews asked EP he had the Paver | the Hipoolvta 
th Joverresisted fis demandatledging that) or the ague he sard the had neither the fa- old, uainannerty 
hi title was for! d hy th ~dburial. andthat ver or the agzue., W hosoeve: shall keep aVarcbou 
a new ¢ halt juived by the person these 1 ords ino mind or in rigitine shall Some spirit of ent : 
Ww Lie edhortroma premature fate. never have the faver orthe acue. Be the tion she most ass 
ef »I howe appear dtohave little hearers Blessed. Bethe Believers Bless. she fated tot 
weight oa theo mi of t judges, and ed. Be the name of our Lord god Amen. “Pwo niints tee “ene 
autiupalige anun “verable deeision, th * Cy. ‘Toour.” auspices, al > i an 
luckiess pair bo! ad and sal Onthe other side of the paper is written pid) depres i Pu 
farewell to the land oo their fathers, the Lord*’s Prayer in as curious a style of and the litt uli 
= spelling; after ita great number of initial cotmage, have “ba fliecrat 
SUPERSTITIONS OF THE fRISH, | letters. apparently all by the same hand, forgery: Ure comece ha 
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and. with respect 49 such aston. our Pike HEROINES OF GREECE, hele Relud ubtoranin we 
peor te entertain very wild and wanderfal One afternoon, | haps ened to pay MV | tate the Spanish dollar. but 
no! ~Thev have an idea of seeing, respects to Captain Panos at some moment aje snecess: in weit. idee: 
what they eall heir & rote! some arial of particular interest. [found him sure eed wtdom Calls short of the 
beingywi p thom warning of rounded by his divan of shagey olfcers and hut the indifference of the exe : 
the rapproaching death. Sach an appara- | soldiers, seated and standing in every atte (hem instantly distinguishable In the 
{ . we Wt Ny eoneein often wre. tude, and loaded with arms: ane MOVIN mean time, this false coina@me Was oly ned 
ee vatiack of i ~. of whieh. how- amoung thei, as tor contrast, | perceived | very little cirentation amoung the Greeks + 
ever itt haopily prove to have been with surpels., his very young and orautiful fiat neenniary people throws far too keen 
thev Psvinproan,. lircmembor hearing a ride. Her hatit-hearted gra ety and graces | a reward of scrutiny ona dollaror a mache 
siors tus kind Loma poor man, whose  falness 1 fused a singular sort of a mation | moodie, to be + asily deceived as to its ees 
rf) hiie 3 nevi: the fold ** eonecited’ | unto the elo UY ass mov. muineness or value all, too. are aware of 
that he | ld some indicerthabl: being, \nother lady o tal distinction, and) the fraud whieh it) is attempted fo smi ose 
w! Cail 1 to hin, and t:! r j> < littl more nol riety, assisted at this extraord] it vit Uhpetun, and all are well ae ual ead with 
ato: throes. +} head. "Phe boy set | ry council of war, Most people have heard sary heroic author Sowell, that the ry Pa 
off in-' lr, ran heme without stopwing, lof the heroin Seholina: this important! aame whiel taey always . ply to a false | 
and * | » thal hee 2! Whete}] person was born at tiydra: bat as her! isth the iady ty whose inge- . } 
eves was! wise oa. the hoy's ¢ Maint, | wid, te whose large pronerty st) lad sre. uity they feci oblieed for sts and Bubolie ih 
hai the satisfaction of knowing that al eeeded, was at of Spezia, her usual! po, if she lestined to any sort of immore + 
sunple dose of medicine had effeeted his | rosid if lad she dosplawe 1. Will descend to posterity as a byee a} 
cure. fmuch zea! in the bea go! thes in- |} 4 & , , 
Coeefthe mast deplorable of these su- tion. and e pain d scveral vessels tine Chere yet one other® heroine, of 
I ek is thear eredulity wit! val service ; she directed, foo, her atten. | n instice and eal valike require 
resreeis to 4 a is.” as they are | tio: towards the More, he formed mis Mando; 
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is x.) to be respectfully courted by Deme- on the fertility of fields and gardens. 
ius Ypsilanti. She is deseribed to be a | —_——— 
tall, thin, unattractive person, of about | BETTER LATE THAN NEVER, 
five -and-thirty. There was married in ae Png 1783, 
ry 1 stil Wautl 'Mr. John Harrison, of Cowick. York- 
} * | afterwards heard stillanother well authen! } . 
e, aged TOL, to Mrs. Ann Heptonstall, 
"7 cated story ofa heroine, but Pam sory to add that | ahie ee’ is . ‘ | 
this lady wasanonvmous. A yvoune (aeek gin, | aged 9S. "The bridemaid was seventy-tour, 
+ art , ofextravecant beauty, marched with ber brethren, and the brideeroom’s man eighty-three.— 
1} teat t i | tt ruliust ssuft Pas mad the - ry . ‘ 
§ ¥ i} in male athre, asas Yussut' | and the Lal , They were attended to and trom ehureh by 
BR BEY) livres; she was taken, amd brows:t betore te | OY Ne f people. Th 
; b Pasta.  Yussuf was struck by the appearance of | @ PrOGtRIOUs concourse OF people, - 
, hy ; fr his prisoner, ind determined that so handsome a | lady to whom he is now married, is) the 
4 ¢ ' P ' , . “Sea ums . 
: ; q he ds iould no be se ni to Con ebetiti ple he | fourth within the space ot two years and a 
: rranwad | lite, and ever cd hat admission |. ‘ ’ 
“4 f ' granied lum even ordet = © | few months : and, what is still more re- 
i 7 { a nong bus own shives, 0 sages whether | 3 : 
j fron vuitude for the former favor, or disingjina- markable, the bridegroom expressed his 
i! i thon the latter, the voung soldier discovered ier | hope that he should be again called to that 
‘ j he Posha «or se > 4 ant? e 
2 geN: " Pi i ee course, — in re Ae | holy state, by the following address to the 
ggg EE mp Rtas ene ater: ere clergym in oon. this occasion :—* Come 
bk nor was it trl after she had rr jeeted Waanyy r. . | 
tempting, bat exceptionable overtures, that she | man, ‘tis only 3s, 6d. [ paid thee last, theree | 
‘ ¢ 7 j P 7 y . ® . H 
was at fast aduaved to the vacant sofa of his | fore douw’t advance upon us. Pve been a 
fourth wil . 
vad | cood customer ; and if thou uses me well, 
; _—_—_—_— 
wap AND WEAVEPTER. Iw iy be a customer to thee again ina little 
time.” 
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communicate them to those who may apply tor ine 
. formation, or to state the faets concerning thet | 
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Is} ' jon Tu ivs and Fridays, on a 
sheet, by k lver & Porter, 2t No. 
id | its, bosi it, aod ad great va « } of 
[.i rand Scienlitic matter— Marufac uring, 
Lori vel, and Comm, .ctal Intelligence in- 
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